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To be kissed by a punk boy was to be drawn to insanity or toward death.
The last of the race of white men.
And to fuck one of them, said a girl who was doing just that, is to be drawn into murder.
Perhaps this was what happened to the prostitutes. They didn't commence their violent actions because they had started masturbating. As O had thought. They began because the punk boys came to town and the whores got touched by these boys.
The punks taught the whores: "We're not free because, at any moment, the sky could explode into shreds of flesh . . . 
